192                                LOTH AIR.

been the master of an establishment, it must be admitted
that the present occasion was a little trying for his nervoa
The whole household of the Towers wero arrayed and
arranged in groups on the steps of the chief entrance.
The steward of the estate, who had been one of the
cavalcade, had galloped on before, and he was of course the
leading spirit, and extended his arm to his Lord as Lothair
descended from his carriage. The house-steward, the chief
butler, the head-gardener, the chief of the kitchen, the
head-keeper, the head-forester, and grooms of the stud and
of the chambers, formed one group behind the housekeeper,
a grave and distinguished-looking female, who curtseyed
like the old court; half a dozen powdered gentlemen,
glowing in crimson liveries, indicated the presence of my
Lord's footmen; while the rest of the household, con-
siderable in numbers, were arranged in two groups, accord-
ing to their sex, and at a respectful distance.

What struck Lothair (who was always thinking, and
who had no inconsiderable fund of humour in his sweet
and innocent nature) was the wonderful circrinstance that,
after so long an interval of neglect and abeyance, he should
find himself the master of so complete and consummate a
household.

1 Castles and parks,' he thought, ' I had a right to count
on, and, perhaps, even pictures, but how I came to possess
such a work of art as my groom of the chambers, who
seems as respectfully haughty and as calmly graceful as if
he were at Brentham itself, and whose coat must have been
made in Saville Row, quite bewilders me.1

But Lothair, though he appreciated Putney Giles, had
not yet formed a full conception of the resource and all
accomplished providence of that wondrous man, acting
under the inspiration of the consummate Apollonia.

Passing through the entrance hall, a lofty chamber
though otherwise of moderate dimension?, Lothair was